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"Aiyol how can I do this?"
"And the headman of Bogama, and the devil that
still dances beneath the trees."
Silindu's face worked with excitement.
"Ask anything else of me, vederala. I cannot do
this, I cannot do this."
Punchirala walked away. The others watched
him in silence. When he got to the fence of the
compound, he turned round and smiled at them
again.
"And don't forget/' he called out, "to tell the
girl about the Malay girl who came to the Korala
Mahatmaya in the cave. A black-faced man and
big-bellied, but she came, she came. I am an ugly
man, and the bear's claws have made me uglier; a
poor bed-fellow for a girl! And so was he, black
as a Tamil, and a great belly swaying as he walked.
But she came to the cave, to the calling of my
father's charm. Oh, yes, she came, she came."
Punchirala walked away chuckling. Silindu was
trembling with excitement and fear. Karlinahami
burst out into a wail of despair.
"Aiyo! what will become of us, brother? He is a
bad man, a bad man; very cunning and clever.
There is no protection against his charms. He will
bring evil and disease upon the house: he will make